











McClellan Saddle 


The M«cClellon soddle wos invented during 
the Americon Civil War. It was designed so 
That o heavily-ormed covalry trooper could 
keep o good “seo” very easily and 
still swing o sobre ond use o lorge bore rifle. 
Since the Union covolry used vast numbers of raw 
recruits, who hod very little experience on 
horsebock, the new soddle wos involuoble in 
geHing Фе most octive service out // 
of them. Afier Фе мог, толпу soldiers used this \ 
soddle in their юпа тр “аи! У/езР", 
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THE LONE Y WHAT'S THE MAT TER, Ч Vue HAVEN'T 
RANGERiOH:"À JEANNE ? CAN'T YOU ANO A STICK OR ¿ 


PERHAPS YOU | LONNY BREAK THE ICE TO | | 
САМ HELP. FILL YOUR BUCKETS? idi 


BREAK A BIG HOLE, SILVER BOY! 1 
REMEMBER THE #/.87 7/МЕ 3 
YOU ТАИСА TW/W ICE Ф 


YOU WON'T NEEO ANY- 
THING NOW! SILVER 15 АМ 
OLD HAND AT THIS... JUST 
GIVE ME YOUR BUCKET 


WHAT MAS THE. М. 
FIRST TIME SILVER 
EVER BROKE ICE? 
[$ THERE A STORY 

BEHIND IT? 


A sSToRY” 
|. PLEASE--- 
THERE'S TIME 










WELL---IT HAPPENED WHEN V] ["Ir was THE FIRST SHARP cOLD THE SPRING COLTS 
SILVER WAS AROUND SIX MONTHS J HAD KNOWN---- IT FILLED THEM SO FULL OF LIFE 
OLD.. A COLD SNAP JUST LIKE AND 2/Р THAT THEY DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TD DO 
Ad HIT WILO HORSE WITH THEMSELVES, 








"As USUAL, WHEN ANYTHING WENT WRONG, 


"SiLVER'S BIG DISAPPOINTMENT 
HE CALLED FOR MOUSSA, HIS MOTHER. ^ 


CAME WHEN HE TRIEO TO DRINK 
АТ THE FROZEN CREEK: HE 
BRUISED НІЅ ШРІ“ 





THE WATER SPLASHED UP FROM MOUSSA'S BUT wHEN HE SAW HIS MOTHER 
POUNOING HOOF AND SCARED HIM," DRINKING, HE FOUND COURAGE 
TO FOLLOW SUIT: NATURE, YOU 

SEE, HAS MADE WILD COLTS 
SCARY OF EVERYTHING THEY 
DON'T UNDERSTAND—--— AND 
THAT SÀVES THEIR LIVES 
SOMETIMES. 





—M—] 








THEIR NIGHTMARE FEARS. 











THE FREEZING OF THEIR WATER HOLES DROVE A BAND OF ScENTING THE ELK, A 
ELK OOWN TO WILD HORSE CREEK. LITTLE SILVER PAIR OF WOLVES HOWLED 
WHISTLED A WARNING -—-- BUT MOUSSA PAID NO FROM THE RIMROCK, " 
ATTENTION TO THE BIG BRUTES.** 


7--- AND LATER SHUFFLED м ГАМ, ТНІ 
DOWN TO THE CREEK FOR A ^ rm ЕЕ, КЕРҮ 


ОКІМК--- SCARING SILVER'S - 
MOTHER AND EVERY HORSE а Блаў Боб Верт аа?” 
WITHIN SIGHT OR SCENT FLIGHT .. THE FALLING 
OF-HIM. SNOW WAS А МЕМ 
TERROR TO THE 
YOUNGSTERS. 


"À BIG SILVERTIP BEAR 
MAOE HIS KILL AHEAD 


OF TH 


"ÁLL DANGER FORGOTTEN,THE WILD HORSE 


"À BRIGHT MORNING SUN PUT AN END TO 
. HERD SPREAD OUT TO GRAZE 








ROM TIME TD TIME HE 
TO SNIFF THE BREEZE — 
MAKING SURE THAT ITS. 

1: 


КОНЕ ЗАМ THE LEAN, BLACK STALLION MOVING 
CAUTIOUSLY BEHIND THE SCREEN OF tg 

| GIRECTIDN WOULD 
RIS PRESENCE! Н 
YID MIS COAT RDUGR-ST 


MOTIONS JERKY. 










Макімс SURE THAT THE HERD LEAOER WAS NOT IN м UNTIL THE SHIFTING WIND 
SIGHT, THE BLACK STEPPED OUT ОҒ СОУЕВ------ BAOUGNT TNE STRANGERS SCENT 
CLOSE ENOUGH TO STARTLE THE GRAZING MARES THEN A HORRID FEAR SEEMED ТО 
ЕЕ MORE CURIQUS THAN SCARED, 1005ЕМ THEIR JOINTS!" 


"]T wAS THE SCENT OF A BRAIN- "Tut BLACK MOVED TOWARD HIS PETRIFIEO 
SICK KILLER! EVEN LITTLE AUDIENCE! HE KNEW THEIR FEAR---- AND 
SILVER KNEW IT INSTINCTIVELY TOOK A FIENDISH PLEASURE IN IT. 


---ANO TREMBLED SO HARD 
HE COULD SCARCELY STAND. 


(бу-у 





"À MAD STALLION HAS BUT SUDOENLY. THE MARES BROKE 
ONE СЕБЕ. ТО KILL, LTS BESIDE THEM, 
ТО ОЕЗТВО\: НЕ НАЗ НО c 

FEAR, ANO HIS. ERN IM 
i$ THE STRENGTH OF 
MAONESS! 





À CLUMP OF STIFF BUSHES LOOMEO 
UP IN FRONT OF SILVER? HE OODGED 
TO ONE SIOE— —— МОЏ5ЗА 

KENT. TO THE OTHER. 


"Rounoms THE CLUMP, HE FOUNO THE BLACK 
FURY NEARÉR THAN HIS MOTHER— —— IN 
FACT, RIGHT ON HIS HEELS! 





"Wira A SHRILL SCREAM OF PANIC, THE FROZEN CREEK WAS IN FRONT OF НІМ--- 
HE RAN BLINOLY, OESPERATELY, BUT THERE WAS NO TIME TO TURN ASIDE * 
CARELE SS OF OIRECTION . 

THE BLACK WAS AFTER MM 1" 











и: LEGS SHOT FROM UNDER NIM! LIKE A ^BEHIND, THE KILLER BRACED,BUT COULD 
TOBOGGAN,HE WHIZZEO ACROSS TNE NOT CHECK NIMSELF IN TIME 

я р АТ 

АРТ 


z 






"WiTH A CRASH AND A SPLÁSN, THE ТММ "BawLING, SQUEALINS, THRASHING,THE MAD 
(СЕ САМЕ WAY." HORSE RÓSE ON HIS HIND LEGS ” 









. SOLID FDDTING ... 


Қ 


ҮКЕ 


А 


"THE BLAGK STRANGER HAD LDST NONE 
DF HIS FIGHTING SKILL, DESPITE HIS 


"WitH THE MUDDY BOTIDM GRIPPING 
АТ HIS FEET.HE HURLED HIMSELF 
ASHDRE! THE MAD ANGER IN HIM 
WAS LIKE A LIVING FLAME, LDNGING 
TD KILL THE FIRST THING HE SAW." 


"THE Mab STALLIDN HAD REACHED 


А 


А, 


GRAZED BRAIN--- HIS TEETH BARELY 
MISSED THE KING'S THRDAT, AND DRDVE 
HARD AGAINST THE WHITE SHDULDER. 








"Ht whEELED- 


BDDMED LIKE A DRUM, AS THE 
BLAGK'S HEELS STRUCK." 


ÁND THE NEXT WAS--- SYLVAN, THE 
WiLO HORSE KING! WARNED BY His 
МАВЕЅ, НЕ САМЕ THUNDERING DOWN 
THE CREEK--- TRUMPETING HIS ' 
CHALLENGE TO THE DESTROYER, " 





" AND SYLVAN SCDRED 
THE FIRST BLDW. 


AND SYLVAN'S RIBS 


TE сен 


KER-RUMP/ 


s =. 





"HEAD LOW, SEEKING SYLVAN'S SLIM FORE- BUT SYLVAN HAD NOT WON HIS KINGSHIP .. 
LEGS WITH JAWS THAT COULD CRUSH BONE ` WITHOUT LEARNING-BATTLE SKILLÉ A / 


AT ONE SNAP, THE STRANGER BORED IN. " |. LIGHTNING STROKE OF HIS FOREHOOF 
STRUCK THE BLACK FULL DN THE FOREHEADI 





"No SECOND BLOW WAS NEEDED f SLOWLY, "SvLVAN SNIFFED AT HIS ENEMY. 
HE GAUNT FORM OF THE BLACK CRUMPLED... 7 -T 
THE MAD LIGHT DIED OUT OF HIS EYES... Um ТЕ ША 












"---AND TURNED AWAY, TRUMPETING, HIS VICTORY TO HIS FRIGHTENED HERD---STRENGTH 
. AND PRIDE IN EVERY ROYAL LINE OF HIM!" 








а J. _ S s ЕК РЧ Р СНЕ: 


(RHH? x wisH YD BEEN ( No"THE ICE. HELO 
THERE TO SEE SYLVAN )| HIM ALL RIGHT 





^ "ONLY TO SLIF ANO FALL AGAIN^ IT 
ЗСАКЕО HIM, BECAUSE HE DOULDN T 
ERSTANO IT * 





АТ тнкоџан THE FIGHT, RE AUST 
LAY THERE AND МАТСНЕО 
WHEN IT WAS VER, ME 

LED UP - 


“HE FrRALLY CLAMBERED 
ONTO THE 50110 ЗАМК 








5. ANO GALLOPEO UPSTREAM, 
MMINNYING FOR HIS MOTHER" 





"MOUSSA WAS WAITING FOR HIM- ON THE 
GIHER SIDE OF THE STREAM--- SHE. 
OAREO NOT SET FOOT ON THE THIN 
16&* 'S7AY MAERE YOU ARE T SUE. 
GALLEO TO MM IN HORSE TALK " 


Вут siLVvER waS T00 ANXIOUS TO REACH 
HI$ MOTHERS COMFORTING FLANK' 
BESILOES, THE ICE HAD LOST SOME OF 
ITS TERROR FOR HIM! HE 4UMPED---^ 





"SuE RAN HER SOFT NOSE OVER HIS 
QUIVERING LITTLE BODY, MAKING 
CERTAIN THAT HER YOUNGSTER HAD 


О, 
WOULD HE FORGET THE HORROR 
OF HIS FLIGHT FROM THE BLACK 
HORSE' 





V NOW, 1" m Сх WATER 


"THE WINTER MONTHS SAW MOST OF THE GOOD 





NO CROSSED THE. CREEK ON HIS 
€HIN---MOUSSA WONDERING AT THIS 
NEW ANO PUZZLING PRANK!' " 


GRASS EATEN, WHERE THE WILD HORSES RANGED--- | 
BUT NOT UNTIL SPRING SPREAD ITS NEW CARPET 

OF FLOWERS FROM CLIFF TO CREEK DID THEY 

RETURN TO THE SCENE OF LITTLE SILVER'S 
FRIGHT———AND SYLVAN'S VICTORY! 


ВИСКЕТ5——— 5 U'LLBE BACK 515 SILVER EVER UT THAT IS A STORY ALL 

TO THE. WAGON | SEFORE YOUR HAVE TO FIGHT вет ITSELF! 5 

FOLKS WORRY ABOUT YOU TO PROTECT THE 
OTHER HORSES I 
WHEN HE GREW UP? 





— — 





ООН! МАУВЕ НЕ 
SMELLS A BEAR/ 


ВЕ AFRAID OF ANYTHING-- 
ANY MORE THAN THE 
LONE RANGER WOULD. 


1Т НАРРЕМЕО ЗОМЕ 
THERE MUST BEA | YEARS AGO, WHEN 
STORY BEHINO IT. À SILVER WAS IN HIS 
== = THIRD YEAR. 


HATE LIONS SO? 


ЗНУЕК 


%0ЕЗ 
д-кодмМе 


WHAT ARE A. NO,LONNY---THEY BELONG 
THOSE TRAGKS? TO À WHOPPING MOUNTAIN 
LION! HE JUMPED ACROSS 
THE CREEK LESS THAN AN 
HOUR AGO! SILVER HATES 
LIONS. 


` 
LATE THAT FALL, A SREAT RESTLESSNESS 
GAME OVER THE SILVER COLT! ALL. AT ONCE, 
THE LENGTH ANO BREAOTH OF WILD HORSE 
VALLEY SEEMED TOO SMALL..HE LONGED 
TO CLIMB THE HEIGHTS ANO SEE THE FAR 
PLACES. 





түт 


т ет 

“BUT NOT FAR OUTSIOE THE ENTRANGE THE 

- SOUNO OF FURSUING HOOFBEATS НАСТЕО НМ. 
А FAMILIAR WHINNY DRIFTED DOWN-WIND." 


"AT A TROT, THEN. AT A GALLOR НЕ 
MEADED FOR THE FAR ENO OF THÉ 
VALLEY! DUTSIOE LÁY DANGER... AND " 

- ADVENTURE TO MATOH HIS FIERY SPIRIT.] 





` м 9 
Іт WAS SCAMPER...FAITHFUL LITTLE SiLVER LoVED THE LITTLE RASCAL? IN FACT, 
SCAMPER, WHO WAS NEVER HAPPY SCAMPER WAS THE ONLY COMPANION HE 
AWAY FROM HIS FRIENO ANO HERO, WOULO HAVE ALLOWEO TO FOLLOW HIM, AS 
SILVERf HE CLIMBEO THE WILO FOOTHILLS. 








` =, 
SNOW ALREAOY MANTLEO THE HIGH Two DAYS LATER, SNOW GAME TO THE 
PEAKS, ANO THE COLO WINO THAT BLEW FOOTHILLS,. THE TWO COLTS FRISKEO ABOUT 
OOWN FROM THEM WAS LIKE À TONIC TO IN IT. LIKE YEARLINGS «. HEEOLESS OF THE 
SILVER'S HOT YOUNG BLOOO! |T WAS THE WOLVES THAT OREW EVER NEARER, ANO 
BREATH ОР AOVENTURE. NEARER... 











x i vec EE i = 
THEY HALTEO IN MILD SURPRISE, AS À AS THEY BURST INTO VIEW OF THE COLTS, 

| BLACKTAIL BUCK AND THREE OOES DRIFTED.| | THE WOLVES SUNOHEO UP. HERE WAS A 
PAST IN FEATHER-LIGHT BOUNDS. THE HOWL- | ОГЕРЕВЕМТ GAME..QUARRY JUST WAITING 
Est THE GRAY PAOK WAS VERY NEAR — | TO BE PULLEO DOWN 


š 





“АТ ТНЕ GRAY LEAOER'S GROWL,THE WHEN THE RING WAS COMPLETE, TWO GRAY 
HUNTERS SLUNK INTO A CIRGLE.. À SHAOOWS OARTED IN. THE ONE TO SNAP AT 
RING OF OEATH! NO GAME THUS SILVER'S THROAT, THE OTHER TO GUT THE 
САШӨНТ НАО EVER ESCAPEO THEIR CORO ABOVE SCAMPER'S НОСК. 


KU T == 








“тн А о0іск JERK, HE TOSSEO THE 


Bur THE SILVER COLT MOVEO WITH 
LOBO AWAY WITH A BROKEN BACK. 


À LIGHTNING, OEAOLY SPEEO THAT THE 
WOLVES 010 NOT EXPECT! EVEN AS HIS 
FOREHOOF SENT THE LEAOER SPINNING, 
HIS STRONG JAWS OROVE OOWN LIKE A 
JAVELIN TO SEIZE THE SECONO KILLER 
BY THE SPINE. 








"IN THEIR HUNT FOR GRASS NDT CDVERED WITH 


SNOW, THE GOLTS DRIFTED THRDUGH THE HILLS DF DRY BRUSH, AND SLEPT HEAD'TD- 


TO THE LDWER VALLEYS. 
ЕЕ 





ONE OR TWICE. THEY CAUGHT THE SCENT 
OF AN INDIAN CAMPFIRE, AND CIRCLED IT, 
DOWN-WINDÍ SILVER NEVER COULD FDRGET 
THE TIME WHEN RED HORSE HUNTERS HAD 
INVADED HIS HDME VALLEY. 


| Á 








"THAT WAS ENDUGH FOR THE GRAY HUNTERS! 
LEAVING TWD OF THEIR NUMBER ON THE 
TRAMPLED SNOW, THEY SLUNK AWAY, TO РАСК 

UP THE TRAIL DF THE DEER..WHD WDULD RUN, 


Z 


"AT NIGHT THEY PIÓKED OUT A PATCH 


TAIL, SHARP EARS DN GUARD FDR THE 
APPRDACH DF STEALTHY ENEMIES. 


BEFORE LEAVING THE FDDTHILL 
GOUNTRY, THEY HAD ONE MORE 
BRUSH WITH A SAVAGE ENEMY АЗ 
THEY APPROACHED A LITTLE 
STREAM TD DRINK --- 












Bac 


"..AÀ BULL ELK'S CHALLENGE RANG OUT LIKE 
À BUGLE. IT WAS THE SEASON WHEN WAPITI'S 
TEMPER IS LIKE GUNPOWDER, AND HIS SPEAR- 
POINT HORNS ARE POLISHED FOR BATTLE." 


"SGCAMPER PLUNSEO AWAY IN FRIGHT, 
SNORTING FOR SILVER TO FOLLOW. BUT 
THE TALL GOLT STOOD HIS GROUN! 

(А 





GRITTINS HIS TEETH ELK FASHION , THE ..AND AT THE LAST INSTANT WHIRLED 
BULL LEAPED FORWARD! SILVER TENSED... ASIDE, TO LET THOSE POLISHED BAYONET. 
POINTS PASS THROUGH EMPTY ЛІК! 









"THE BULL GRUNTED IN SURPRISE "---ONLY TO TAKE BOTH HEELS OF THE SILVER 
-*-PLOWED TO A STOP ---* GOLT FULL IN HIS FLANK! THE SLEDGE-HAMMER 
BLOWS KNOCKED HIM OFF HIS FEET..." 





"SILVER BLEW HIS NOSE LOUOLY 
AS НЕ WATGHEO HIS. ANTLERED 
ANTAGONIST TURN TAIL IN PANIGKY 
FLIGHT! TO HIM IT WAS ALL А 
HUGE JOKE. " 






IN A BAWLING HEÁAP, ALL THE WIND 
AND THE FIGHT GONE DUT DF HIM 
{ © 





“AS HE LDWERED HIS HEAD ANO ORANK, “DAY BY DAY, THE TWD HOVED DOWN FRDM THE 


LITTLE SCAMPER САМЕ SOFTLY BACK, HILLS UNTIL THEY FOUNO THEMSELVES AT THE 
HEART AGLOW WITH FRESH ADMIRATIDN EOGE DF THE OESERT. HERE THE GRASS WAS 
FOR HIS FEARLESS FRIEND. SGCANTY, AND THE SPIGE OF SAGEBRUSH TINGLED 


Y 3 IN THEIR NOSTRILS. 





Bur THERE WERE NARRDW, TREE-GROWN THERE THEY OFTEN FDUNO THE TRACKS DF 
GANYONS THAT SHELTERED AN OOCASIDNAL OTHER WILD HORSES.. AT ONE WATER HOLE, 
WATER HDLE... INDIAN HORSE HUNTERS HAD JUMPED A 
жал ктт STALLION AND HIS BANO, ” 





À FEW MILES FARTHER DN, THEY CAME UPÓN d SILVER LDST ND TIME IN MAKING 

А РЕМ STARTLED MARES...STRAYS FROM THÉ E FRIENDS WITH THE LEADERLESS 

MAIN BAND THAT THE INDIANS НАО BEEN CHASING." "YOUNG LAOIES"---A STRANGE NEW 
i POSSESSIVENESS FILLED HIM..." 





"WITH JEALOUSY HE SDUEALED AND ScAMPER FELT HURT! HE DIDN'T 
SNAPPEO AT SCAMPER, WARNING HIM TO UNOERSTANO THAT HIS HERO, SILVER, 
LEAVE THESE NEW-FDUND FRIENDS ALONE” WAS STARTING TD GRDW UP AND'ACT 
о BE THEIR ONLY SMART;THE WAY HALF-GRDWN BDYS 

стон!" 





. . 

MEANWHILE, BEYOND THE NEXT MESA, APACHE "THEY CLOSED THE ENTRANGE 
HORSE HUNTERS HAO TRAPPEO A WILD STALLION WITH à STDUT FENCE, TOD HIGH 
AND HIS BANO IN À NARRDW BOX CANYON, THE FDR A HDRSE TD JUMP, 








+ = 
ТНЕН THEIR BEST ROPERS CLOSEO IN... TO CATCH Bur THE SYALLIDN KEPT НІ5 НЕАО/ 
THE BLACK ANO WHITE HERD LEADERÍ AFTER THAT, OPEL ESSLY. 
TAKING THE MARES WOULO BE EASY, ., THEY 
THOUGHT. " й 





“НЕВЕ OEATH WAITEO FOR A SINGLE WITH A LAST OESPERATE SCRAMBLE, HE REACHED 
га ПНЕ MARES SAW 1T AND FAILED THE ТОР! 
O FOLLOW. N 






”,..АМО ВАСЕО АМАУ АСВО5$ ТНЕ "A BREEZE SWEEPING UP THE MESA'S SIOE 
MESA,TO SEEK THE FEW OF HIS BAND BRDUGHT HIM THE FAR-OFF SCENT OF THOSE 
THAT HAO NOT ENTEREO THE CANYON HE SOUGHT ”“ 

TRAP. 





LikE TWO SWORDSMEN, THEY CIRCLED EACH OTHER 
BEFORE CLOSING... THE BLACK AND WHTE READY TO 
KiLL OR BE KILLEO FOR HIS MARES.., SILVER SCORN- 
ING TO RUN FROM AN ENEMY, ND MATTER HOW BiG AND 


БЕСЕ! 





FivE MINUTES LATER, SILVER HEARO 
THE BLACK AND WHITE'S TRUMPETED. 
CHALLENGE TO BATTLE...AND 










^ сану 
АТ ТНАТ МОМЕНТ САМЕ A GRIM INTERRUPTIONf Тне coLT'S SCREAM QF PAIN ANO 
AN DLD COUGAR HAD SPOTTED SCAMPER, CLOSE PANIC RANG SHRILLf 


BENEATH THE GLIFF, 





“SrRAIGHT AT THÉ SNARLING CAT HE 


. 
АТ THE SOUND, SILVER WHEELED... ALL 
GHARGED 


THOUGHT OF OUELING GONE... AWARE 
ONLY THAT HIS LITTLE FRIENO WAS IN 


MDRTAL DANGER." 
2 ЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕ--- 











*... TO FALL ALMOST UNDER THE HOOFS › 
OF THE PURSUING STALLION. |— , 


His sLASHING FOREHOOFS BATTERED THE 
KILLER FROM SGAMPER'S BACK..." 


- < М 

THE coUGAR'S DOOM WAS SEALED f SHDULDER TO SHOULDER, THE TWO COLTS, | 
CAUSHT BY BOTH THE STALLION'S HOOFS, SILVER AND BLACK, HEADED BACK TO THE 
HE SQUALLEO HIS DEATH SONG. WATER HOLE. 





Ў Ано THERE SILVER NURSED HIS LLTTLE “Онее МОВЕ SCAMPER WAS HAPPY, 
FRIEND'S WOUNDS. IN THE CLOSE COMPANIDNSHIP OF HIS 


TALL PARTNERÍ TOGETHER THEY COULD 
FACE THE BEST AND THE. WORST THAT 
THE WIOE WORLD HAD TD SHQW. " 





ТНАТ`5 А СВЕЕК-- YES, JEANNE? IT'S NOT. 
WHERE THE LINE OF VERY WIDE, BUT T'LL. HAVE 
ЛО FINO A WAY ACROSS. 
IT FOR THE WAGONS. 


GETS A WARNING 


WHY: тноцент хо! * THES 
EAT TRA UT MEE HAVE Mor ІН E Е 4 
ЕТ" E CREEK,JEANNE? THE R E 

REAM ITSELF /9 NARROW. Di Құлы - CIRC ARGUS r: 


HUNOREO FEET ACROSS, ST 


ANO OEEPf а? „| 


WHAT WAS THAT À BEAVER, SLAPPING SILVER LIKES WELL, IT'S QUITE A 
GRACKING NOISE? THE WATER---ANO B£AVERS, YOU STORY! IT STARTED 
SILVER HAS À MIGHTY SA107? HOW 15 WHEN SILVER WAS A 
FRIENOLY FEELING THAT, LONE A. LITTLE MORE THAN À 
FOR BEAVERS. RANGER? YEAR OLO-— 












SILVER WAS OLO ENOUGH TO TAKE SHORT "His FAVORITE LOOKOUT WAS A LITTLE POINT 
TRIPS AWAY FROM HIS MOTHER'S PROTECTION, . OF ASPENS THAT JUTTEO OUT INTO A BEAVER 
AND НЕ 010 50, МОКЕ ANO MORE OFTEN HIS POND..THERE HE GOULO WATGH THE BEAVERS, 
LITTLE BROTHER, BORN THAT SPRING, TOOK SWIMMING TO АМО РКО... 

MOUSSA'8 ATTENTION, Ест 







"OR REPAIRING THE DAMASE THAT — “HE NEVEÑ TIREO DF SEEING THOŠE BUSY LITTLE 
SPRING FLOODS ALT TO THEIR — LUMBERMEN FELL YOUNG TREES FOR FOOD AND 

. BUILDING MATERIALS ,,,THE BEAVERS NEVER MINDED 
HOW CLOSE HE 57000. 





— n 


Я 
AT THE CRASH OF A FALLING TREE, THE з 
SILVER GOLT LEAPED AWAY IN PRETEN0EO Му АНА PLAY” 








"ONE DAY, AFTER WATGHING THE FALL OF A 


"THEN A ROAD ТАН. WOULO SLAP 
LARGER TREE THAN USUAL. 


GRDUND, AND ТНЕ СОМТ WDULD vl 
WAS ALL A fRIENDLY SAME,“ 





^..HE HEARD AN AGONIZED SOUEAKING ANO "THE MALE BEAVER'S МАТЕ LAY PINNED 
CHATTERING FRDM BENEATH THE PRDNE TRUNK" erue THE EE WHEN IT FELLI 
SILVER WANTED :TD HELP, GUT HE COULD 
THINK How." 






THE TREE WAS CLEARLY TO BLAMEf EXPERI- "SUDDENLY THE TREE RDLLED DVER, WITH À 
MENTALLY, SILVER TOOK A BRANCH IN HIS SWISH, 

TEETH AND PULLED/ THE TREE MDVED A LITTLE, 
AND HE PULLED HARDER, 





"THE MALE BEAVER LICKED HIS MATE'S РАСЕ. 
SLOWLY, SHE MOVED ASIDE! SHE WAS NOT 
MUCH HURT, AFTER ALL. 






*SoOH THEY WERE BACK AT WORK, WITH LOW, 

GONTENTED CHIRPIHGS." 

рас” GHRRRR'KRRRR ДИ 
ep erem] 


Це 4 









“БАТЕ ТНАТ SUMMER, A LEAH OLD WOLF "HE FOUHD ALL THE SMALL COLTS HUGGIHG CLOSE 
САМЕ DOWN IHTO WILD HORSE VALLEY, IH TO THEIR MOTHERS' PROTECTING SIDES... АНО 
HOPES OF KILLIHG A STRAY COLT. LICKED HIS LEAN CHOPS IH DISAPPOIHTMEHT. 








* DESPERATELY HUNGRY, HE MADE FOR THE "]NSTEAD,HE SAW SOMETHING THAT MADE 
GREEK! THERE HE MIGHT SURPRISE ÀH HIS EYES BLAZE WITH FIERGE DESIRE... A 
UNWARY FROG---OR EVEH A MUSKRAT OR FAT YEARLING WITH A SILVER COAT, ALOHE 


PERHAPS A BEAVERf. АНО HELPLESS? 








"No LONGER MOUSSA THE GENTLE, SHE 
DROVE INTO THE ASPENS LIKE À WHITE 
THUNOERBOLT! NO PACK OF WOLVES COULD. 


HAVE STOPPED HERf 

| | 
T 
ІШІ 





"ÁNDHIS MOTHER, MDUSSA, REPLIED, AS SHE 
GATHEREO HERSELF TO RACE TO HIS AD." 










PW 


ў 






"KNoWiNG WELL THE FURY OF A FIGHTING *..UNTIL HE SAW MOUSSA CHARGING OOWN 
MARE,THE OLO WOLF MADE ONE HALF-HEARTEO — DN HIMf^ 

SLASH AT YDUNG SILVER/ HIS GAME WAS 
UP, BUT HE WAS TOO ANGRY TD QUIT... 





"AS HE TURNED TO FLEE, SILVER'S "THEN HE WAS RUNNING FOR HIS LIFE, ONE 
IE HARD HOOFS DROVE AT HIS SHORT JUMP AHEAD DF RAGING MDUSSA. | 





o ЧЕ в 





+ 
"Tue TWO BEAVERS, SWIMMING DEEP, LOOKED UP AT 
THE LONG-LEGGED INTRUDER WITH BRIGHT, DISOAIN- 
FUL EYES! THEIR LONG, WOODCUTTING TEETH COULD 
HAVE CUT HIM INTO BITS..BUT THEY ONLY ASKED 
TO BE LET ALONE. 





з. 

Wer aNo DISGUSTED,THE OLO "Moussa MADE SURE THAT HER YEARLING SON WAS 
LOBO GLIMBED OUT ON THE OTHER » UNINJUREO, BEFORE SHE TURNED BACK TO HER NEW 
SIOE. IT WOULO BE SOME TIME BABY..AND THE OLD BEAVERS SWAM BACK TO TAKE 
BEFORE HE GOT HIS APPETITE UP THEIR WOOOCUTTING. 


БАСҚ. FOR COLTS OR BEAVERS!* 






j AGHRRRR- 
RRRRRRI 
Г 
* WITH HIS Two FLAT-TAILEO AND KEEN- DID THE OLD LOBO EVER J' YES, JEANNE.,BUT “У 
EYEO FRIENOS ON GUARO, SILVER NOW COME BACK TO WILD THAT I$ ANOTHER 
FELT SAFER THAN EVER? ALL HIS LIFE. HORSE VALLEY STORYfWE MUST HURRY / 
HE WOULD REMEMBER How THEIR WARNING | AFTER THAT? NOW AND FIND А 6000 
SAVED HIM FROM A OEADLY ENEMY," 4 CROSSING FOR THE WAGON 
- - Я í TRAINÉ THEY'RE DEPENDING 
A, | ју Е он US, YOU KNOwf 


ие + 
— 


ЖС 
Мр Руа, ауд 





THERE DANGER FROM 
THE INOIANS? 


ЗУЕВ 


LEADS TO FREEDOM 


V RANGER! WHY ARE YOU NO, LONNY: 
LOOKING'wAY OFF AT THE SOMETHING WOR: 
SKYLINE TODAY? !S 3 
с) 












абы 





Гы Ж Рау 3 А жегис 
[THE PRAIRIE SRASS IS SO DRY,RIGHT NOW, Бот тнє ORIVER OF TBE LAST WAGON 
THAT ANYTHING COULO START IT BLAZING... M TAKES A CHANCE. И 
ANO ONCE STARTED,IT COULD BURN THIS 
WAGON TRAIN! THERE'D ВЕ JIM HOSKINS* THAT'S 


NO STOPPINGIT! I'VE SUGGESTED sa THE RULES--— 
"WO SMOKING" BY ANY 
нузн YOUR iy 
MON ИЕ, ҒАСЕ, EN 
TE DM (РИЕЕ: РИЕЕ! 
2727) 
q 






THE LONE RANGER'S 'WAY Б LDOK! BACK THERE! 
AHEAD-- - HE'LL NEVER KNOW! MVI'S SMOKE! 
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JEANNE! LONNY! FOLLOW ME! PULL OUT YOUR SAODLE 
ТНЕНЕ МАУ ВЕ ТІМЕ _ BLANKET! HELP ME BEAT 
DOWN THE FLAMES! 


TO THE HELP OF YOU 
PLUCKY YOUNGSTERS! BUT NOT ЗМЕЯ! 
SAY! OUR 1 THOUGHT ALL 
HORSES HAVE |) HORSES WERE 
AFRAID OF FIRE! 


v--- SOME COMANCHE HORSE HUNTERS SET FIRE 
TO THE GRASS AT ONE END OF WiLD HORSE, 
VALLEY, YOUNG SILVER'S HOME. 


TONGUED ENEMY BEFORE: HE 
UNDERSTANDS THE DANGER, BUT. 
IT DOESN'T PANIC HIM! YOU SEE, 





"А STRONG WINO CARRIEO THE 
REO OESTRUCTION SWIFTLY FROM 
THE VALLEY'S NARROW ENTRANCE. 








--- AND JOINED THE ROUT! ` 
BLACK SCAMPER STUCK TO 
HiS FRiEND,SILVER,LIKE 

я. 





`Ат ТНЕ DTNER END DF THE VALLEY, MDRE STRAIGHT INTQ TNE MOUTN OF A NARRDW, 
CDMANCNES LEAPED SUDDENLY FRDM NIDING, RDCKY CANYDN THEY DROVE--- WHERE 
WHDDPING AND WAVING BLANKETS TD TURN ТНЕ WALLS WERE TQD STEEP TD CLIMB 
TNE WILD HDRSE BAND 





"BrronEe rHEY KNEW IT, TNE LEADING — "But BEFDRE THE BULK DF TNE HERD HAD 
MARES AND CDLTS WERE NEADING INTO ENTERED THE HIDDEN GATE,SYLVAN SPDTTED 
THE WINGS OF A WILD NDRSE TRAP. IT! HIS NARD NDD£S BRAKED NIS SPEED.^ 








" HE WHIRLED, BITING AND SQUEALING, "THEN, DASHING INTO THE LEAD, HE CHARGED THE 


TO TURN HIS MARES BACK IN TIME " SAVAGE HUNTERS-^- WLTH SILVER AND SCAMPER | 
= + AT HIS FLANK.. 





“Тне STARTLED INDIANS JUMPED FOR THEIR “Тнвойсн А WALL OF СНОКІМб 5МОКЕ, ТНЕ 
LIVES-— LET THE WILD HDRSE 8AND РОЦЕ GREAT WILD LEADER TDDK HIS FDLLDWERSt 


PAST THEM— —— 


M 


BUT THE RED FLAMES HAD PASSED... 


Lco Е: 
yt 









“— LEAVING NDTHING BUT BLACK, "Back iN THE CANYDN TRAP, MDUSSA,THE WHITE 
SCDRCHED EARTH! SYLVAN DID NDT MARE, AND A FEW DTHERS HURLED THEMSELVES 
HESITATE--- DID NDT LET HIS SAND IN VAIN AGAINST 5TDUT LDG WALLS 


PAUSE DR REST' ONLY DUTSIDE 
THEIR RUINED VALLEY WDULD 
LIFE 8E PDSSIBLE 


С 
AC. 


ыда аша 


МАЈ У teen š Z= 
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“SuyER ANO SCAMPER ALSO WERE MISSING "HERE THE CREEK BROAOENED OUT, AND 
FROM THE WILO KING'S BANO IT WAS SILVER'S A TINY ISLET, UNTOUCHED BY THE FIRE, 
MOT RE TO COOL HIS HOT, SMARTING FEET INVITED THE SWIMMING COLTS 

IN ЕК. F 





НЕВЕ THEY SPENT THE REST OF THAT "---MOUSSA AND THE OTHER-MARES COME OUT 
TRAGIC OAY, PEERING OUT THROUGH OF THE CANYON, FOOT-ROPED AND RIDDEN BY 
THEIR GREEN AND WATERY . THEIR RED-SKINNED ENEMIES. 

NEAR SUNDOWN THEY ЗАМ 





Tuar NIGHT, SILVER AND SCAMPER TOOK SEVERAL MILES FROM THE VALLEY, HE 
THE TRAIL OF THE CAPTIVES. IN THE FOUND THEM,CAMPED CLOSE TO THE 
WHITE COLT BURNED АМ ANGER AGAINST CAPTURED MARES! SILVER WAS TOO 
THE CREATURES WHO HAD STOLEN HIS 
MOTHER AND HIS FRIENDS 





ÜN sILENT FEET, AVOID 

HORSE GUARD, SILVER REA "MoUSSA HAD TRIED TO CHEW THROUGH THE 
—— HE REACHED OUT TO тоу ROPE,BUT HER TEETH WERE DULLED WITH 
SOFT NOSE--- ASSURE HER AGE SHE THEREFORE FAILED WHERE SILVER, 
WOULD BE FREED IN A MOMEN WITH YOUNG,SHARP TEETH SUCCEEDEO 





“Мне STRENGTH САМЕ В“ СІГІМТО "Ат моџ55А'5 LUNGE,IT SNAPPED! BEH!ND HER, 
M0USSA'S CRAMPED LEG, SHE WATCHEO THE SMALL COLTS BUNCHED UP, WHINNYING ” 





у "WiTH A STARTLED YELL,THE HORSE *"——-— BUT OUT OF THE NIGHT, A SHADOWY. 
GUARD HEARD THE RUSH AND JUMPED TERROR LOOMED! BRAVE SCAMPER STRUCK 
TOHALT IT У A BLOW FOR HIS FRIENDS* 














ABOVE THE STORM OF HOOFBEATS, 
FADING INTO NIGHT, CAME YOUNG SILVER'S 
TAUNTING BUGLE CALL' THE COMANCHES 
DANCED IN HELPLESS FURY ^ 


“Он THE THIRD DAY, HE SIGHTED THE LITTLE BUNCH 
OF BACHELORS GRAZING BY THEMSELVES. THEY 
CAUGHT SILVER'S SCENT AND CALLED." 


"Wira JEALOUS SQUEALING AND SNORTING, HE ROUNDED 
UP THE MISSING MEMBERS OF HIS BAND—-- MOUSSA THE 
GENTLE, AND THE LITTLE COLTS--- PAYING NO 


ATTENTION AT ALL TO THE PAIR OF BACHELORS WHO 
HAD BROUGHT THEM BACK." 





THE NEXT--- SILVER 
* CIRCLE, SEEKING TO 
OF SYLVAN S HERD 






IGHTY SPOTTED THE 
AND LEFT HIS MARES 


ые. 


EU 


Bur THAT DID NOT BOTHER 
SILVER AT ALL,FOR HE WAS 
STILL A HAPPY-GO-LUCKY YOUNG 
BACHELOR! TO RUN AND PLAY 
AND FEED WITH SCAMPER, AND 
TO KNOW THAT ALL WAS WELL 

WITH HIS FRIENDS— ——THAT 
WAS PURE HAPPINESS FOR 
THE YOUTHFUL. PRINCE OF 
WILD HORSE VALLEY ^ 





